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SERMON Ad . 
BY T. FISK. 
“Can a woman forget her sucking child?”’—Isatan xlix, 15. 













De.icntrut must it be to every rational mind, to contemplate the ways of 
the wisdom of God in his government of the buman race ; for they are with- » ~ 
out partiality and are full of mercy. Perhaps there is nothing in this lower 
world, that so clearly displays the unlimited kindness of our common Father 
in Heaven—that is such an unequivocal demonstration of his watchful provi- © 
dence and tender mercy—as that of implanting in the bosom of woman, such 
_ fond affection for her offspring. Man comes into the world weak and help- 
less—totally unable to care and provide for himself—what then would be his 
condition, if the mother, on whom all depends, could withdraw her protec- 
tion, and thus deprive her own flesh and blood of that care, which, by the 
laws of her nature, she is bound to render them? If we reflect upon this 
subject, we cannot but wonder and admire at the plan of infinite wisdom 
and goodness, in giving to woman those strong and indissoluble affections, 
that prove a shield and buckler to the weak and helpless little ones commit- 
ted to her charge. The great Divinity has seen fityin his»wise economy, to 
connect the well-being and happiness of the parent, with that of the child ; 
and though the parental duties are exceedingly complicated and arduous, yet 
in the merciful Providence of the Most High, they are not only rendered 
tolerable, but pleasant and delightful. It is a source of unspeakable felicity i 
to parents, that they can render the state of their children comfortable—that 
they can supply their wants, alleviate their misery, and sympathise in all 
| their little griefs. itis God who has thus bound the hearts of parents to 
their children with bands that cannot be sundered or broken. Nought but 
death can dissolve the ties of parental affection. 


Although much depends upon the father, so far as it respects providing for 
the numerous wants of his household, yet, to woman is committed the more 
immediate duty of watching over our helpless infancy. As has been. well 
observed, Heaven in creating woman, seems to have confided man. to her 
ceaseless care, and unwearied attention. The cradle of infancy is her pe- } 
culiar charge, and her kind compassions cease but with our lives. Herhands =~ 
direct our earliest steps, her gentle voice teaches us to lisp our first EXPVOS- 
sions—she wipes away the first tear we shed—and to her we are indebtedfor 
the chief pleasures of our lives. All we are, or hope to become, is 
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to a mother’s leve. It has heen remarked, that it is impossible to estimate 
the debt of gratitude we owe our mothers, for all their cares and sorrows on 
our account—the influence of those early lessons of instruction, which they 
inculcate, is vastly important in the formation of the character of an indi- 
vidual ; and they therefore cannot be too careful—too cattious—in giving 
the twig its direction in the earliest season of its growth, that the objects of 
their care may learn nothing that they will have to unlearn, when they come 
to riper years. 

And how inexpressibly dear is the tie that binds the mother’s heart to the 
child—from the secret springs of maternal affection, flow streams of bliss 
and joy, pure and undefiled. How tender are the hopes and cares, that are 
interwoven with her very being—how frequent are the aspirations that rise 
before the Throne of the Eternal, for blessings on her loved little ones! O 
what are the mother’s joys as she listens to the early words that fall from the 
lisping tongue of childhood—soft to her ear as the joyous song of birds, 
when the winter is over and gone! What are the wild throbbings of un- 
speakable bliss when reposing in her arms, the image of herself—around its 
lip plays its bright smile—telling of happy dreams, such as guileless fancy 
only knows! How ceaseless is her care in guiding its first feeble attempts 
to walk alone—to hear its fairy shout—to see its bright and laughing eyes, as 
she folds it to her bosom in all the overwhelming tenderness of a mother’s 
love—ah! these are a mother’s joys—such as mothers only know. It is not 
for man to know this unearthly felicity—he may imagine, but he cannot feel. 

The name of mother, is the refuge and the support of our early years— 
safein a mother’s arms, we laugh at danger, and mock at the idle terrors of 
the imagination——-we there forget all our little troubles—all our grief and 
woe is there hushed, uncared for, and forgotten. A mother’s love is from 
the, beginning unchangeably the same. It seems not of this world, it has no 
tincture of earth, but seems a spark from that pure flame that burns in the 
Temple of the Eternal, amid the paradise of God. It owes not its origin to 
earth and earthly things, but is a pure and holy emanation from the fountain 
of purity, implanted in the heart of the last, best, and most perfect work- 
manship of the Almighty, for the dearest and wisest purpose, to be at the 
same time her highest joy, and the safety of her offspring. 

Who can look back along life’s path, and behold it filled with monuments 
of maternal affection, without feeling a deep sense of the moral obligations 
he is under, to love, serve and obey the friend who has been so kind and ten- 
der to us? Whose bosom does not swell with gratitude when he reflects 
upon the ceaseless care and attention bestowed upon his earlier years ?— 
How dear the recollection when the cares and ills of life come crowding 
upon the mind, when our fondest hopes have been blighted and withered by 
disappointment, how dear the remembrance of the joys of childhood! We 
seem to dream again of golden stores of happiness laid up for future life ; 
then the bright visions that were ours when cradled in our mother’s arms, 
again flit across the mind, bringing balm and peace to the wounded spirit. 

When the streams of joy are dried up, and the green spots in memory’s 
waste have become parched, blighted, and withered, then the thoughts of 
other times,and early days, come over the soul ; it is then we remember her 
who loved us, for ourselves. However we may be slandered and abused, 
by those who have made lies their refuge—however unheeded all our tears, 
sighs, and ‘regrets, by those with whom we are surrounded—yet there is one 
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saithty friend whose, love never passes, alters; or changes. Though we - F 
may have wandered in the bye places of iniquity, though we may have be-— 


come degenerated and depraved, despised by all mankind, as the 

of the earth—the mother knows no difference. We are still the same being 
that she has so often lulled to repose—we are still the child of many prayers, 
sighs, and tears, and to save us from harm, how willingly would she receive 
the blow aimed for our destruction. 

Strange compassion this, very like that of the Most -High—the source of 
all goodness and loving kindness. His’ backsliding children are as dear to _ 
him, as those who never went astray ; and the good shepherd would at any * 
time, leave the ninety and nine, to bring again the one which was lost.—- 
' » And how striking is the harmony that exists between the law of sympa- 

thetic nature above, and the brightest and most touching demonstrations of 
it in the present world. Weare told that “there is more joy in heaven over 
: one sinner that repenteth, than over ninety and nine just persons which need 
‘ no repentance ;”’ and why ? because the one sinner engrosses more of their 
| sympathy—because there is more interest excited in his behalf, than in be- 
half of the ninety and nine just persons. Is not this the case in our world? 
ni. - When one of a numerous family wanders among the mazy labyrinths of 
fe a iniquity, and becomes lost to every feeling of virtue or friendship—who 
"| ~.. then is the object of maternal solicitude ? Who is then the objectof melan- 
choly foreboding? Alas! it is her wayward boy—he who turned a deaf ear © ; 
to her warning voice—he who heeded not her prayers, sighs, or tears—he it 
isfor whom the heart throbs with bitter agony—sorrow for the lost one 
seems gathering the fibres of life only to tear themasunder! But he, he 
sinless boy, now an outcast in aland of strangers, hears not the morning and 
evening supplications—he hears not the prayers for his safety, offered to that 
God whom he has forsaken. Could the mother bring him back to his duty, 
and his home, how willingly would she part with her choicest treasures—I 
had almost said, with all her other children, who never left their father’s 
| house! And will the God of heaven, do less for his children, than the moth- 
| er who was our nurse ? 
Give the mother the power to bring her son to himself, to ‘bappinel, ond 
to virtue, and how long would she allow him to be miserable 1 ? Mothers, ask 
yourselves, which would you do, had you all power over the heart of that 
child of guilt,—sinful as he is, bad as he has become,—say, would you thrust 
him deeper down the dark glen of iniquity, or raise him to light, life, and joy? 
Say, when all your other children were beseeching you, with prayers and 
tears to save him, would you let him perish without a single effort? O,] 
need not ask what a mother would do—but christians seem at a loss te 
know what Gop will do!!! They can even doubt, that pow 
there is more joy over one sinner that is brought back to virtue, th 
ninety and nine perfect ones, yet, that the joys of heaven will ever remain in- 
complete, and imperfect, because the Father of our spirits either cannot or 
WILL NoT, bring again all those who may have wandered, but leave them @ 
prey to the €vil one !—Without once raising his all powerful arm for their 
emancipation ! 

But what says the image of a heavenly Father’s love in the mother’s heart 
—the brightest emblem of his own benevolence? It says if God loves his 
backsliding children with half the fondness that I feel for mine, and if a word, 
a look, the raising of a finger will save them—methinks he will hardly. roast ~ 
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them in a lake of fire, with demons and fiends, in a world without end! No, 
he will heal their backslidings and will love them freely, he is not willing that 
any should perish ; he has no pleasure in torturing the helpless beings he has 
forced into existence, but wiLL HAVE all men to be saved. 

Mothers, when one of your family is languishing under the power of di- 
sease, is not that the one who engrosses all your care, and monopolizes for 
a time the attention of all around? Give the mother, on whose aching bo- 
som the head of the invalid reposes, give her the power of removing the dis- 
tressing malady, and how long would he rend her heart with his groans ?— 
Remember there is balm in Gilead, there is a physician there, who came not 
to cure the whole, but they that are sick ; to heal all our moral maladies, our 
sickness, and diseases, whois the propitiation for our sins, and not for ours 
only, but for the sins of the whole world. Ask yourselves if he who laid 
down his life to save sinners—who died for the ungodly, has not infinitely 
greater compassion. for those for whom he gave himself a ransom, than the 
fondest mother has for her offspring? Will he who has all power in heay- 
en and earth, permit a fallen angel to rob him of his name, and heaven of 
joy? Will he who died that we might live, will he thrust us down the gulf 
of endless perdition? Show me a woman who would do this, and I will show 
you a monster ! 

When the howling of the midnight storm carries terror and dismay to the 
mother’s bosom, to whom of all her loved little ones, are her thoughts then 
wandering ? Who then engrosses her every sensibility, and her every pray- 
er? Is it those who are slumbering in quiet, upon their pillow at her side, 
or to her wayward sailor boy who her imagination has placed amid the foam- 
ing billows? The latter most certainly—and this hour of his apprehended 
danger, is sufficient to concentrate upon him the whole force of her affec- 
tion, and to monopolize all her sympathy. Let him be shipwrecked, cast 
upon some barbarous coast, seized by savages, sold into captivity and loaded 
with the fetters of bondage—let these tidings be whispered in the ear of the 
mother, and to whom is then directed all her fullness of grief? Who then 
usurps the every feeling of her family? Who then calls for their united ex- 
ertions, and for whomis the invention on the rack, for expedients by which 
to release him from bondage, and to get him back again to the land of his 
nativity ? , | 

Suppose this her son had broken all her statutes, and had disobeyed her 
commandments, he was still her son. Suppose he had become dépraved, 
wicked sand miserable, would she for a moment hesitate to save him from 
bondage in a strange land? Can you assign a limit to the exertions, priva- 
tions and sacrifices which the afflicted mother would make, to seek and to 
save that which was lost? No,a woman cannot forget her sucking child! 
The,vacuum in her bosom would remain an aching void, until he was 
brought again to the land of his fathers, his birth place and his home! 

Now my respected friends, conceive for a moment, that all these princi- 
ples which so powerfully actuate the mother, to be in full operation around 
the throne of God—think of love, omnipotent and unchangeable love, as 
the reigning principle there! Or if you please, for a similitude, place a 
mother upon the throne of the universe—allow her all her imperfections and 
frailties—but allow her the same love for her offspring that she now feels.— 
I care not how filthy they have become, give her the river of God that is full 
of water, allow her to portion out that feast of fat things made for all 
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people, give -her the new robes made white in the blood of the lamb, and 
how many, think ye, would remain blind and naked, starving, wretched, and 
-niserable, through the wasteless ages of an eternity of anguish? A mother 
can answer this question—and she can tell whether or no, “the Father of 
the fatherless,”’ and ‘the widow's God,” will not do infinitely more abun- 
dantly for the creatures that he has made, than the fondest mother can ask, 


or even think. 
And how strong is the mother’s love—with that one word life’s dearest 


hopes, and fondest joys, throng thickly back upon the memory, filling the 
heart with quiet, blessedness and peace. If there is to be found one feeling 
of mortality, free from every earthly stain, and which tells us that it is from 
above, it is a mother’s everlasting love for her offspring ! 
“There is none, 

In all this cold and hollow world, no fount 

Of deep, strong, deathless love, save that within 

A mother’s heart.” — 

It is this that is the talisman of our infancy, that watches over us in child- 
hood with ceaseless care, provides for our every want, and anticipates every 
wish, soothes all our little grief’, and sweetly lulls us to quiet and repose, 
upon the warm and throbbing bosom of tenderness and affection. It isethis 
that smooths our couch, and watches at our side “ till the last pale star has 
set,’’ and morning breaks upon the dim and weary eye; it is this “ patient, 
vigilant, and unwearied love,”’ that would rush on certain death to save her 
child from harm! A mother’s love 

“ All change will mock, 
And, like the ivy round the oak 
Clings closer in the storm,” — 

Show me the mother who, if she had the power, would not rush amid the 
flames of a burning lake, snatch from the accursed grasp of fiends her own 
flesh and blood, and hold it up in thankful deliverance before the eye of an 
all-seeing God! Ah, my brethren, if a drop would do this, and even more 
abundantly, think what an ocean will accomplish ! 


When man, weak and helpless, is born into the world, all around him is 
kindness and attention. By the kind providence of God, there are those pro- 
vided who care for him, who cares not for himself, he pillows upon the bosom 
of affection, and his every want is supplied. Now we ask, and we press the 
question, will God be less kind to us, when he takes us out of the world, than 
when lie brought us into it? He brings us into the world without our know- 
ledge or consent—and he takes us out without our consent—lIs the one act 
less kind than the other? 


There is an endearing tenderness in a mother’s love, that transcends all 
other affections of the human heart. Amid the sunny scenes of prosperity 
it shines calm and serene. But it is in the dark and dreary hour of adversity, 
amid scenes#of sorrow, tribulation and anguish, in poverty, sickness and des- 
pair, that the mother’s love, stronger than death, which many waters cannot 
quench, nor floods drown, is seen bursting forth in unearth!y splendour— 
“shining with brilliancy, beyond mortality, even with a heavenly light.” It 
is then the mother, all forgetful of herself, “ stifles her own bitter anguish, to 
pour balm and consolation into the wounds of her suffering offspring.”’ 

The love of woman for her little ones is ever the same, unending and un- 
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changeable. “It is a virtue neither to be chilled by ingratitude, nor weak- 
ened by misfortune—neither alienated by worthlessness, nor destroyed by 
selfishness—at home or abroad, by night or by day, in public or private—it 
is the same yesterday, to-day and forever.’”” Unwearied devotion to the ob- 
jects of her affection, is the distinguishing characteristic of woman—a virtue, 
in an eminent degree, peculiarly her own. Among all the virtues that adorn 
the character of woman, this is the purest and the holiest; it is a gem that no 
darkness can obscure, no hand can sully. [tis nota selfish passion depending 
on form or feature, or other external circumstances, for its permanency and 
support—but in weal or wo, joy or sorrow, its beams shine in peerless beauty, 
unchanged and undimmed, dispensing its light at all times, and at all seasons, 
to all who are its objects. 

Love is an active principle and can never lie dormant; but is ever actively 
engaged in doing good to each and toall. ‘ Love worketh no ill’’—the fond 
mother could no more harm her child than she could harm herself, nor even 
so soon, for to save her child she would gladly suffer the evil to fall upon 
herself; much less could she become its tormentor! If the source of all lov- 
ing kindness, orif the God of the whole earth, has as much pity and compas- 
sion for his creatures, as he has implanted in the bosom of the mother for her 
little ones, how many will he leave to sin and perish, how many will he thrust 
down the gulf of endless despair? Mothers, are you better than Him who 
made you? 

Whatever may be the situation of her children, the mother’s love neither 
alters, passes, or changes. For their comfort and enjoyment, she will sur- 
render her every pleasure, and sacrifice her highest joys. If prosperity 
smiles upon them, she rejoices with joy unspeakable, and should the dark 
clouds of adversity lower upon them, they will become the dearer, and the 
more fondly prized by misfurtune. Let the finger of scorn be pointed at 
them, let their good name be sullied, let them be branded with the burning 
mark of shame, they are still the objects of her love, and are still fondly che- 
rished, ** and should all the world cast them off, she will become all the world 
tothem!” From the cradle to the tomb she soothes the cares of man, and 
strews his path with flowers. In the hour of distress, she is the rock on which 
he leans for support—and when called hence, she smooths his rugged path- 
way to the house appointed for all living. 

But strong as is the mother’s love, it compares not with the boundless love 
ofGod. A mother may forget her sucking child, but the God of heaven will 
not forget the works of his hands. The veracity of Jehovah is pledged that 
he will never leave us nor forsake us—but to call upon him in the day of trou- 
ble, and He witt (not may) deliver us. A woman may forget—that is, 
(according to the Jewish mode of expression,) an utter impossibility might 
take place—but God, the Father of all the families of the earth, would never 
forsake or forget his children! No—neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor height, 
nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of 
God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.—Romans 8. 38, 397 Love is a 
boundless ocean, without brim or bottom, end or shore—waters to swim in, 
but not to be passed over. Whether we go east or west, up or down, we 
find the same height without top, the same depth without bottom. 

The love of God differs only in degree from the love of woman, not in 
kind. The principle is precisely the same, whether it dwell on earth or in 
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heaven. ‘ In mankind this love is imperfect, in God it is boundless perfee- 
tion; in us weak, in Him strong and irresistible.. Our love is in a great mea- 
sure confined to earth, His is bounded only by immensity; ours is restricted 
to a few favourites, His embraces the whole creation. In a word, ours is 
the love of man, while His the love of an infiniteGod.” Love can never feel 
indifferent as it respects the well being and happiness of those who are its 
objects, but is ever seeking their best good. If God loves his creatures in 
reality, if this love be without dissimulation, it is superlatively absurd for us 
to talk about His placing an endiess curse in our path! When the mother can 
so far forget her sucking child as to place a cup of deadly poison and a cup 
of milk before it, when it knows neither good or evil, and allow it to to take 
its choice—to choose and drink the poison and die, without raising a 

to prevent it, then it will be sufficient time for us to believe that a God of 
infinite goodness, mercy and compassion, will place usin a situation where he 
knows we shall transgress, and then leave us to sin and to perish ! 

But we have become disobedient children—we have sinned and come 
short of the glory of God. Well, we grant it, what then? Does it follow that 
because we have sinned once, we shall be obliged by what is called the jue- 
tice of God, to sin to all eternity? Suppose for instance, the mother clothes 
her little child in a spotless garment, and forbids him to go into the street, 
leaves open the door, however; the child disobeys, goes out and falls in the 
mud and filth, and is polluted from the crown of the head to the soles of its 
feet: is it not still the child of its mother? Would the mother, think ye, leave 
the child to perish because it had fallen in a filthy street, when she had a 
cistern full of water, and plenty of servants at her command? When in a mo- 
ment her loved little one would be made every whit as clean as before it dis- 
obeyed? Ask yourselves whether your God will leave his polluted children to 
suffer an eternity of anguish, when with a word he can change their vile 
bodies, and fashion them as best seemeth good in his sight! . 

What are the feelings of a mother, when for the first time she folds her 
feeble offspring in her arms! What unutterable thoughts come crowding 
thickly up, as she hushes its feeble cries! Tears of pleasure and hope, flow 
fast and freely, as she gazes on the cherry lips, and sunny brow, of this her 
first born bud of bliss, of life and love—wild with joy she feels the precious 
treasure all her own. And yet there are those who profess to be ministers 
of Jesus, who can look upon the fair, smooth forehead of the slumbering in- 
fant, ere the world has breathed one sullying stain upon its sinless brow, and 
say, here is the abode of iniquity! Here slumbers one who is no more pure 
than the fiends of darkness—here, perhaps, reposes a reprobate in the couneil 
of God, who will ere long lift up its-eyes in that hideous blazing prison of 
hell, ** paved with the skulls of infants nct a span long”!!! 

Are ye men, or are ye demons, in human shape, that ye thus strew blight 
and mildew upon a mother’s holiest joys? Are ye idiots and cannot feel? or 
are ye demons, and have none but those of a fiend? £ 

Can a woman forget her sucking child? Should the bright glow upon its 
cheek begin to fade, should the bright hopes that have sprung up sponta- 
neously in her heart, be darkened by anxious solicitude, is her child fergotten 
then? when the tender blossom seems withering with disease, does the mo- 
ther’s love grow cold and listless? Dear as life, and light, was her child when 
in health—and O how much dearer and more fondly prized is it when in 
sickness and in pain! Watchful days and sleepless nights test the strength 
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of a mother’s everlasting love! Cradled in her arms, she watches its every 
motion with feelings that a mother only knows. 

But is it only here, in this vale of tears, that the mother cares for her little 
ones? Are these holy and tender charities to be taken from her in the world 
to come, and feelings such as we ascribe to demons, substituted in their 
stead? If not,and God forbid, I ask what is heaven to the CHILDLESS 
mother! \f she is not allowed to cluster around her, in the world to come, 
those tender images which are engraved upon her very soul—I ask, what is 
Heaven to her but darkness and desolation! !! 

I ask, and the question is cruel as the grave, but the creeds of men oblige 
me to put it—l ask if the mother, who while here on earth, cannot gaze upon 
the quivering lip of her child, but with feelings of distraction—if when she ‘ 
sees the film gathering over its once bright blue eye, the deep dark shade 
pass over its brow—telling its last change has come—if unutterable grief fills 
the mother’s heart to bursting, when called to part with her child, and that 
too but for a short season—what would be her feelings—what would be her 
agony and despair, if when called hence, she should learn, that her loved one i. 
was snatched away from her warm and throbbing bosom, to be made a demon 
in the abodes of darkness! ! 

I ask you who are mothers, not what would be your feelings to learn that 
your poor wicked neighbour’s children were to be roasted in a lake of fire, 
world wirHouT END—but what they would be to learn that your own flesh 
and blood, those who, while here on earth, were as near and dear to you as 
your own souls—that seas of fire and clouds of flame was the atmosphere 
which they breathed—that wherever they trod in this blazing prison, molten 
lead was their footing, that they were continually sinking deeper, DEEPER, 
DEEPER, down the ebbless and sluggish ocean of eternal despair!! would 
this afford you joy? 

O my God! js this the Heaven we are to aspire after? Is this the place our 
Redeemer has gone to prepare? Are these the joys that flow at God’s right 
hand?—-No—we say no—God forbid ! Blessed be the name of our Father in 
Heaven, there are no CHILDLESS mothers in the paradise of God! There 
no scalding tears of bitterness will be shed, for those who were, and are not: 
grief and pain have no abiding place in the mansions of the Eternal! There, 
when the dispensation of the fullness of times shall have come, the great 
Shepherd will have drawn all his wandering sheep to himself—there he will 
gently lead his ransomed ones, beside the still waters of bliss—there he will 
fold the lambs in his arms, and carry them in his bosom. There the mother’s 
praises will be without trembling, and her thanksgivings no longer mingled 
with tears. 








~o 





* It isnothing,”’ says Smith, in his excellent treatise on Divine Govern- 
ment, ‘itis nothing to say, that the happiness intended to be bestowed upon 
his creatures by the Deity is conditional. There can be no doubt that it is : 
so far conditional, that no being can be happy until he becomes virtuous.— 
But the circumstances in which men are placed, and the ultimate effect of | 
those circumstances upon their character, were clearly foreseen by the Dei- 
ty, and if he perceived that any individual, under any particular combination 
of circumstances, would never become virtuous, he would either have alter- 
ed his circumstances, or not have called him into existence. One or other 
of these measures benevelence required.” 
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FAITHFUL AND FEARLESS. 
NEW-YORK, January 3, 1829. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
According to a notice given in the last num- 


ber of the N. Y. Olive Branch, the Herald of 
Salvation, Universalist Review, Olive Branch 
and Christian Inquirer, are united ; and will 
hereafter be published in this city, under the 
title of New-York Gospet HERALD, AND 
UNIVERSALIST REVIEW. 

Among the many reasons that might be given 
for making this new arrangement, we mention 
the following. 1. Union gives strength. 2. 
The number of papers in our connexion is al- 
ready too great, either to be useful to the 
cause, or profitable to the publishers. 3. 
There would not, probably, have been suffi- 
cient encouragement to have published the 
Review by itself. And lastly—New-York is 
decidedly the best location for a periodical of 
this description, in the Union. These, with 
other reasons that might be named, we hope 
and trust will satisfy our numerous patrons 
that we have adopted the wisest course. 

The primary object of this work will be, “ to 
do good unto all men” ;*to increase and es- 
tablish in the hearts of our readers the princi- 
ples of our holy religion. To do this we shall 
endeavor to convince their understanding that 
“ there is one God and one Mediator between 
God and men, the man Christ Jesus, who gave 
himself a ransom for all to be testified in due 
time’”’—that God the Father is the rightful 
owner of the universe—that he has not, nor 
ever will divide his offspring with any other 
being “either human, divine, or infernal.” 
The object of this work is too well known to 
need further explanation. It will as hereto- 
fore advocate the boundless and unchanging 
goodness of God to each and every sentient 
being in the universe. It will fearlessly main- 
tain the doctrine of the salvation of the whole 
world from sin, inasmuch as God “WILL HAVE 
ALL MEN to be saved.” Pure and undefiled 
religion will be defended—“ glad tidings of 
great joy which shall be unto all people,” will 
be proclaimed—lessons of virtue and morality 
inculcated—craft and hypocrisy will be expos- 
ed—fraud and misrepresentation detected.— 
Fora further explanation of the course that 
we intend to pursue, we refer the reader to 
the prospectus. 
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PROSPECTUS. 


In appealing to the numerous 
Universalists in America, im favor of a’ 
of this ah ¥e he iota to 
serve. wing how li 
valued, we shall make none ; heviok # 
criminating public to judge of the tree 
fruit. Believing that there exists an 
lute necessity for such a work at the pre 
sent time—a work, which, while it 
coolly, fearlessly, omer and per- 

i and 
also vindi- 


sit 


FFs 


severingly, expose ‘* the 

unrighteousness of men” —wi 

cate the ways of God to man—his unbound- 
ed goodness—his mercy and his truth—we 
are induced to stake our all and risk the con- 
sequences. 


The hatred and wrath of God, has long 
been preached in the world to the great di 
honor of his holy name, and the great grief 
of his children. Believing, as we do most 
devoutly, that ‘* the dogma of an endless 
hell, with its concomitants, is pernicious in 
the most extensive and unqualified sense of 
the word ; that it is neither to live 
by, nor to die by ; that it tends to blunt the 
tender sensibilities of our nature; removes 
far away the evil day ; that so far from 
straining the untutored passions of mankind, 
it leads to sin and misery the children of 
men, by promising them an escape on 
conditions, from the c uences of 
gs ; that it strengthens the hands of 

e wicked by promising him more peace 
and pleasure in sin, than is to be found m 
the paths of virtue : in a word, believing 
that the whole scheme of endless torture, 
cruelty and revenge, is in direct opposition 
to enlightened reason ; at variance with all 
the natural and moral perfections of God ; 
abhorrent to the best feelings and principles 
of humanity ; and condemned by the serip- 
tures of divine truth” : we scrutinize 
the arguments of those who maintain the 
doctrine of never-ending sin and misery, 
freely and fearlessly ; but at the same time 
with candor and impartiality. All such ser- 
mons, or other publications, as shall at- 
tempt to vindicate a doctrine that robs God 
of his glory, Jesus of his name, and heaven 
of its joy, will be tried ‘* yet so as by fire.”’ 

oe number will contain a sermon from 
some Universalist minister. Also brief, pi 
thy and pungent reviews of some pare 
publication : biblical criticisms : brief com- 
mentaries upon controverted texts ; moral 
essays, &c. besides other interesting and 
useful matter. We have received upwards 
of two hundred unpublished manuseripts 
from the celebrated Dr. Belsham of the city 
of London, which We are at liberty to pub- 
lish in the Gospel Herald. In addition to 
other valuable names, we have the 
of informing the former patrons of the Her-- 
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of a mother’s everlasting love! Cradled in her arms, she watches its every 
motion with feelings that a mother only knows. 

But is it only here, in this vale of tears, that the mother cares for her little 
ones? Are these holy and tender charities to be taken from her in the world 
to come, and feelings such as we ascribe to demons, substituted in their 
stead? If not,and God forbid, I ask what is heaven to the CHILDLESS 
mother! If she is not allowed to cluster around her, in the world to come, 
those tender images which are engraved upon her very soul—I ask, what is 
Heaven to her but darkness and desolation! !! 

I ask, and the question is cruel as the grave, but the creeds of men oblige 
me to put it—lI ask if the mother, who while here on earth, cannot gaze upon 
the quivering lip of her child, but with feelings of distraction—if when she 
sees the film gathering over its once bright blue eye, the deep dark shade 
pass over its brow—telling its last change has come—if unutterable grief fills 
the mother’s heart to bursting, when called to part with her child, and that 
too but for a short season—what would be her feelings—what would be her 
agony and despair, if when called hence, she should learn, that her loved one 
was snatched away from her warm and throbbing bosom, to be made a demon 
in the abodes of darkness! ! 

I ask you who are mothers, not what would be your feelings to learn that 
your poor wicked neighbour’s children were to be roasted in a lake of fire, 
world wirHouT END—but what they would be to learn that your own flesh 
and blood, those who, while here on earth, were as near and dear to you as 
your own souls—that seas of fire and clouds of flame was the atmosphere 
which they breathed—that wherever they trod in this blazing prison, molten 
lead was their footing, that they were continually sinking deeper, DEEPER, 
DEEPER, down the ebbless and sluggish ocean of eternal despair!! would 
this afford you joy? 

O my God! js this the Heaven we are to aspire after? Is this the place our 
Redeemer has gone to prepare? Are these the joys that flow at God’s right 
hand?—-No—we say no—God forbid ! Blessed be the name of our Father in 
Heaven, there are no CHILDLESS mothers in the paradise of God! There 
no scalding tears of bitterness will be shed, for those who were, and are not: 
grief and pain have no abiding place in the mansions of the Eternal! There, 
when the dispensation of the fullness of times shall have come, the great 
Shepherd will have drawn all his wandering sheep to himself—there he will 
gently lead his ransomed ones, beside the still waters of bliss—there he will 
fold the lambs in his arms, and carry them in his bosom. There the mother’s 
praises will be without trembling, and her thanksgivings no longer mingled 
with tears. 








“It isnothing,”’ says Smith, in his excellent treatise on Divine Govern- 
ment, “itis nothing to say, that the happiness intended to be bestowed upon 
his creatures by the Deity is conditional. There can be no doubt that it is 
so far conditional, that no being can be happy until he becomes virtuous.— 


But the circumstances in which men are placed, and the ultimate effect of 


those ¢ircumstances upon their character, were clearly foreseen by the Dei- 
ty, and if he perceived that any individual, under any particular combination 
of cireumstances, would never become virtuous, he would either have alter- 
ed his circumstances, or not have called him into existence. One or other 
of these measures benevolence required.”’ 


ve 
x 
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“NEW-YORK GOSPEL HERALD. 
FAITHFUL AND FEARLESS. 
NEW-YORK, January 3, 1829. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
According to a notice given in the last num- 


per of the N. Y. Olive Branch, the Herald of 
Salvation, Universalist Review, Olive Branch 
and Christian Inquirer, are united ; and will 
hereafter be published in this city, under the 
title of New-York Gospext HERALD, AND 
UnIveRsALisT Review. 

Among the many reasons that might be given 
for making this new arrangement, we mention 
the following. 1. Union gives strength. 2. 
The number of papers in our connexion is al- 
ready too great, either to be useful to the 
cause, or profitable to the publishers. 3. 
There would not, probably, have been suffi- 
cient encouragement to have published the 
Review by itself. And lastly—New-York is 
decidedly the best location for a periodical of 
this description, in the Union. These, with 
other reasons that might be named, we hope 
and trust will satisfy our numerous patrons 
that we have adopted the wisest course. 

The primary object of this work will be, “ to 
do good unto all men” ;*to increase and es- 
tablish in the hearts of our readers the princi- 
ples of our holy religion. To do this we shall 
endeavor to convince their understanding that 
“ there is one God and one Mediator between 
God and men, the man Christ Jesus, who gave 
himself a ransom for all to be testified in due 
time”—that God the Father is the rightful 
owner of the universe—that he has not, nor 
ever will divide his offspring with any other 
being “either human, divine, or infernal.” 
The object of this work is too well known to 
need further explanation. It will as hereto- 
fore advocate the boundless and unchanging 
goodness of God to each and every sentient 
being in the universe. It will fearlessly main- 
tain the doctrine of the salvation of the whole 
world from sin, inasmuch as God “WiLL HAVE 
ALL MEN to be saved.” Pure and undefiled 
religion will be defended—“ glad tidings of 
great joy which shall be unto all people,” will 
be proclaimed—lessons of virtue and morality 
inculeated—craft and hypocrisy will be expos- 
ed—fraud and misrepresentation detected.— 
Fora further explanation of the course that 
we intend to pursue, we refer the reader to 
the prospectus. 

















PROSPECTUS. 


In appealing to the numerous bedy of 
Universalists in America, in fuvor of a work 
of this crete, we ire Figo to ob- 
serve. wing iw 
valued, we shall make none ; aving a s+ 
criminating public to judge of the tree 4 
fruit. Believing that there 
lute necessity for such a work at the pi 
sent time—a work, which, while it jal 
coolly, fearlessly, di > 
severingly, expose ‘“* the i 
unrighteousness of men”—wi 
cate the ways of God to man—his unbound- 
ed goodness—his mercy and his truth—we 
are induced to stake our all and risk the con- 
sequences. 


The hatred and wrath of God, has long 
been preached in the world to the great dis- 
honor of his holy name, and the great grief 
of his children. Believing, as we do most 
devoutly, that ‘* the dogma of an 
hell, with its concomitants, is 
the most extensive and unquali 
the word ; that it is neither good 
by, nor to die by ; that it tends to blunt 
tender sensibilities of our nature; remeves 
far away the evil day ; that so far from re- 
straining the untutored passions of mankind, 
it leads to sin and misery the children of 
men, by promising them an escape on easy 
conditions, from the consequences of trans- 
gression ; thatit strengthens the hands of 
the wicked by promising him more peace 
and pleasure in sin, than is to be found in 
the paths of virtue : in a word, believing 
that the whole scheme of endless torture, 
cruelty and revenge, is in direct opposition 
to enlightened reason ; at variance with all 
the natural and moral perfections of God ; 
abhorrent to the best feelings and principles 
of humanity ; and condemned by the serip- 
tures of divine truth” : we shall scrutinize 
the arguments of those who maintain the 
doctrine of never-ending sin and misery, 
freely and fearlessly ; but at the same time 
with candor and impartiality. All such ser- 
mons, or other publications, as shall at- 
tempt to vindicate a doctrine that robs God 
of his glory, Jesus of his name, and heaven 
of its joy, will be tried “‘ yet so as by fire.” 


Each number will contain a sermon from 
some Universalist minister. Also brief, pi- 
thy and pungent reviews of some orthodox 
publication : biblical criticisms : brief com- 
mentaries upon controverted texts ; moral 
essays, &c. besides other interesting and 

matter. We have received upwards 
of two hundred unpublished manuscripts 
from the celebrated Dr. Belsham of the city 
of London, which We are at liberty to pub- 
lish in the Gospel Herald. In addition to 
other valuable names, we have the pleasure 
of informing the former patrons of the Her- 
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ald, that our ly esteemed brother, Mr. 
Henry Fitz, of New-York, is engaged as 
ene of the contributors tothe work. We 
hope by his kind assistance, and that of ow 
ministering brethren gener «lly—by patience, 
persevérance and unremitting exertions, to 
be able to sustain the former well-earned re- 
utation of the New-York Gospel He. ald. 
e volume, in addition to the usetul and 
interesting matter usually published in Uni- 
versalist periodicals, will contain at least 
forty sermons. With these claims we think 
we may be allowed to yeeel with confi- 
dence to a generous public, for a share of 
their patronage. 
Terms:—City subscribers who receive their 
= by the carrier, $1 25—mail subseribers- 
ing subject to postage, $1, payable, in all 
cases, in advance. : 





Our kind friends in this city, and elsewhere, 
who have so generously exerted themselves in 
our behalf, will accept our grateful acknow- 
ledgements for their aid and assistance in the 
circulation of this paper. The return of al- 
most every mail brings us the most cheering 
intelligence ; and we should do great injustice 
to our feelings, did we not thus early express 
our obligations to those who have forwarded 
the names of new subscribers ; the number of 
which, far exceeds our most sanguine expecta- 
tions. 

Our patrons are earnestly requested to pe- 
ruse the notice of the publisher on the last 
page. Imperions necessity obliges us to pursue 
this course. The terms of this publication 
barely cover the cost of paper and printing. 
In order theréfore to be able to publish a vol- 
ume, of FOUR HUNDRED and SIXTEEN pages, 
for one dollar, we must pay for our paper, &c 
in advance. We doubt not, that our kind 
friends, will, by forwarding the amouut of their 
subscription with their names, save us the 
mortification of being in debt, and enable us to 
go on with our work rejoicing. 





Those who receive this number, will please 
act as agents in obtaining, and forwarding, the 
names of responsible subscribers, Our breth- 
ren need not be reminded that it is good to be 
zealously affected in a good cause. 


§G- The compliments of the season to our 
numerous patrons. May they in the vol- 





In order to extend the circulation of ‘this 
work, as widely as possible, it will be afforded 
to subscribers, at ONE DOLLAR per annum 
only. Whatever reason our patrons may have 
to complain, we trust it will not be with the 
terms. Onr object is, to “do good, and te 
communicate.” 





It may not be improper to remark, that com- 
munications, in order to be inserted, must be 
BRIEF, aud as POINTED, PITHY, and puy- 
GENT, as is possibly consistent with Christian 
charity and forbearance. 





We are well aware of the importance of 
the work in which we are about to engage; 
but hope that by unremitting exertion, by pa- 
tience and perseverance, together with the as- 
sistance which is promised us from abroad, te 
DESERVE the patronage of a generous public. 


Those who correspond with us, will re- 
collect, that no communication, that tends 
to impeach the veracity of the Holy Scrip- 
tures—or to weaken our belief in Divine 
Revelation—will, under any circumstances 
whatever, be admitted into our columns— 
uniess it be for the purpose of refuting it. 


Ignorance may mistake the motives by which 
we are governed. Malice and wickedness 
may delight to misrepresent us—but we are, 
and shall be, indifferent to the surmises of the 
suspicious, the insinuations of the corrupt, 60 
long as we know and are persuaded, that we 
have the same views that Jesus had; he is 
our master—our head in all things—we own 
no other. Our creed is the Bible—our arm- 
our, truth—and our banner, salvation. When 
the Herald gives way to “ seducing spirits’”’— 
when it preaches another gospel—“ourselves” 
instead of Jesus Christ—let it perish. But so 
long as we are governed by the spirit of him 
who is “ head over all things” —so long as the 
pure, simple doctrines of Christianity are in- 
culcateg in our columns—so long may it pros- 
per, and no longer. 


We neither make apologies nor promises ; 
we claim no indulgence : our motto is “‘ 8 
fair field and no favor.” 





If any receive this number who do not 


ume of this year, of time and eternity, find | wish to become subscribers, they will oblige 
against their names—HAPPLNEss, written ! us by returning it to the office: 
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WORTHY OF IMITATION. 

A number of friends in this city, have alrea- 
dy subscribed for TWENTY COPIES of the 
Herald. Shall we say to others, “ Go thou 
and do likewise?” 


Query. When he that sitteth on the 
throne, shall make all things new, will he 
make a new hell for the wicked ? 

When “ death and hell, shall be cast into 
a lake of fire,”’ will another hell arise, Phoe- 
nix-like, from their ashes ? 








’ [If sin be infinite, irresistible, and interm- 
inable, must it not be an attribute of the 
Deity ; and must not the Deity have been 
unwise to permit a cause to exist, the effects 
of which he is unable to govern ? 

If sin is infinite, it is equal to Omnipo- 
tence : and would it not therefore be equal- 
ly proper to say, that sin will destroy God, 
(he being no more than infinite,) as to say, 
that God will destroy sin ? 

If, as is the fact, sin is fizite, the result 
of finite causes, is it not false reasoning to 
affirm, that its effects will be infinite, or 
endless ? Can an effect be greater than the 
cause which produced it ? 





Christians tell us that Adam was an im- 
mortal being—sinned, nnd became mortal. 
Why did not the Devil become mortal, as 
well as Adam, in consequence of transgres- 
sion? 

a A oe 
REFLECTIONS. 

“The harvest is past, and the summer is 
ended.’ The withered leaves of autumn are 
scattered by the blasts of winter—the wood- 
lands, that but a few days ago were covered 
with verdure, are now solitary and bare. The 
earth, which was lately robed in a mantle of 
green, is now bleak and barren. But it will 
bloom again with life and beauty—the spring 
season will arrive,—but do we reflect that the 
tall summer grass may wave above our resting 
place—that the bright flowers of the vernal 
season, may decorate the hillock, beneath 
which repose our ashes?’ * * * * 

By the kind providence of the Almighty, we 
have again witnessed the return of the season 
ef festivity and joy. If we look back to the 
last festival of glory, we shall find that many 





of the long known, and well loved—who then 
met us at the banquet, and before the altar—at 
the social board, and in the temple of the Eter- 
nal—whose hands were then locked in ours— 
are now numbered with the congregation of 
the silent. Many a heart that beat in unison 
with our own, is now palsied by the hand of 
death—and the busy tongue, whose tones were 
music in our ears, is numbered with the sleep- 
ing. Friends have resigned those who were 
dear to them, and foes have buried their hatred 
beneath the clods of the valley. 

The season of joy and rejoicing has again 
returned. But there is something sad in the 
reflection, that many of us are left to rejoice 
(if at all) over the graves of those we love. 
Many, since the last festival, have withered 
like the pale flowers of autumn, and have sunk, 
like leaves smitten by an untimely blast.— 
Trees will again put forth their leaves, and 
the season of flowers will again return—but 
the friends we loved are gone,—and gone for- 
ever. 


It may seem like bitter mockery to talk 
of ruin and desolation—of solitude and death. 
at this season of mirth and festivity. I would 
not willingly check the flow of innocent plea- 
sure—but it is our duty—nay, it is our highest 
privilege, at all times, to contemplate that 
joyful season, when we shall depart and be 
forever with him who loved-us, and gave him- 
selffor us. It is the birth-right of man to die. 
For this were we born, and for this cause 
came we into the world. Soon asmall white, 
or grey stone,and a little moss-covered hillock, 
will be all that shall remain to tell the world, 
that such beings as ourselves ever trod the 
stage of human existence. Soon we shall have 
gone “ tothat bourne, whence no traveller re- 
turns.” How important, then, that we should 
walk “thoughtful, on the shore of that vast 
ocean, on which we sail so soon.” There 
comes a voice from the tomb,which calls to us 
who yet linger on the shores of time, to have 
our lamps trimmed and burning—and, blessed 
be God, we can say,—“ Our Redeemer bhiveth, 
and because he lives, we shall live also.” Let 
us, therefore, wait with patience and resigna- 
tion, until our change come. Come when it 
may, we have the consolation of believing, 
that the chains of death cannot retain our spi- 
rits—but that, bursting the shackles of mortali- 


ty, we shall speed our flight to “a building: of 








12 NEW-YORK GOSPEL HERALD, 





God, an house not made with hands, eternal 
in the heavens.” 


reflect that there are houseless wanderers in 
our -treets ? Do we remember the many 
shattered dwellings, through the cranies of 


Standing as we are upon the ruins of the | which, whistles the rude blasts of winter ? 


past year, amid the wrecks of mortality,--- 
where every object is mouldering and wast- 








Having for several months travelled in vari- 


ing beneath the harpy touch of the destroyer | ous parts of Pennsylvania, New-Jersey, Mary- 


and is hasteni 
the reflection 


to destruction, how joyful | 
at we have a Rock, the rock : 


land, Delaware, &c. &c. we shall, in our next, 
ive such notices of the progress of our most 


of , upon which we can rest our hopes ; | holy religion, in those states,as may be inter- 
are which has stood from everlasting, ; esting to our readers. 


and will remain forever ! 


ished from ow sight ; upon the works of 
nature and have seen uncertainty and decay 
engraved upon them ; on the monuments of 
art and they have crumbled to powder ; on 
friends whom we fondly loved and they have 

ne from us ; on ourselves and we were 

llowing fast as the wheels of time can 
move : we have looked upon every object 


upon which we could fix our anxious eyes | 


and all was frailty and imperfection! from 
these we look to the throne of God: change 
or decay have never reached that: the re- 
volutions of earth and the violent concus- 


sions of this lower world have never moved | 


it from its abiding place : the waves of an 
eternity have been rushing past it, but it 
remains the same ; the waves of another 
eternity are rushing towards it, but it is fix- 
ed and abides forever ! ! 


, Life, when reviewed through the mists of 
bye-gone years, seems rather a curious wrot’ 
fiction, or feverish dream, than a stern re- 
ality. We are surrounded by the fond me- 
mentos of friendship, but the friends are gone. 
We have treasured away on the sacred page 


of memory a thousand tokens of affection to | . 
| receive eleven copies. 


which we turn as to some fascinating fiction, 
whenever a gloomy hour calls up the mu- 
sing spirit and turns the mind upon the past. 
We remember the councils of wisdom, the 
sage experience of those who were the 
— of our youthful days, when, per- 
aps the lips from whence flowed paren- 
tal advice, have long been mute as the silent 
valley where they lie mouldering: a ban- 
quet for the beetle and the worm! It is 
among the melancholy ruins of the past that 
we gather the richest stores for the future. 
It is there we learn the vanity of earthly 
es: how fleeting are earthly joys, and 
the frailty of the strongest cords of affection. 
It is there we learn to stay upon our strong 
hold ; upon a Father’s rod, the staff of ever- 


lasting love ! 


Do we at this season of joy and rejoicing, 
remember the lone widow, and helpless or- 
? Do we at this feast of light and 

love, when the kiss of friendship goes round 
the family circle, when our cup of comfort 
and delight is filled to overflowing, do we 


— , = 


We have looked | 
upon the pleasures of life and they have van- | 


—— 





he 


If the orthodox Clergy of this city will for- 
ward their address to our office, they shall re- 
ceive this paper GRaTIs. Our columns shall 
be open to them at all times. 

> 

fc We beg leave to call the attention of 
our readers to the “‘ Universalist Preacher,”’ 
to be published, monthly, in this city, at 
FIFTY CENTS per annum. The volume 
is to contain THIRTY sERMONs, less than 
two cents each : see prospectus. 


UNIVERSALIST PREACHER. 

The Universalist Preacher will be published 
monthly, in the city of New-York. Each 
number will contain two (or more) sermons 
from some Universalist minister—making at 
least THIRTY to the volume. [It will be prin- 


ted on good paper and new type, and afforded 


to subscribers at the very low price of 


20 cents per annum | 


It will be published at this unusally low 
price, for the purpose of enabling our brethren 
to circulate it gratuitously, as a mean of pre- 
venting the deleterious effects of the numerous 
orthodox tracts, magazines and pamphlets, 
with which our country is inundated. Socie- 
ties or individuals forwarding five dollars, shall 
The friends of liberal 
christianity are respectfully and earnestly re- 
quested, to use their influence in obtaining 
subscribers Al) communications to be direct- 
ed to the editor, or 
The first number will be issued in the month 
of January, 1829. 





QUESTIONS. 


1. ‘* If God created all men for happiness, 
what will prevent the completion of his de- 
sign ? as he possesses all wisdom, power 
and goodness, works all things after the 
counsel of his own will, and does whatever 
his soul desires. 

2. If he created a part for misery, why 
does he pretend to offer them felicity ? as 
the wisdom of heaven is without partiality 
or hypocrisy, and as with God there is no 
respect of persons ? 

3. If he created all for heaven, but knows 
that only a part will enjoy it, why does he 
involve his conduct in inconsistency, by 
striving to save those from ruin, whom he 
knows he can never benefit ?” 


ublisher, New-York.— - 





: 
: 





ee dL 


cease pe 





“c fe 


i 


AND UNIVERSALIST REVIEW. . 13 





COMMUNICATIONS. 


For the N. Y. Gospel Herald. 

The following brief dialogues, which have 
actually taken place, (although not in the exact 
words and manner in which they are here giv- 
en,) between a Limitarian and a Universalist, 
are tfully submitted to the careful atten- 
tion of our Orthodox brethren, in — that 
they will learn wisdom in answering the ver 
NAUGHTY and IMPERTINENT queries, whic 





are so often proposed by their ERRING, WICKED 

aud INQUISITIVE brethren—the Universalists. 

—We shall occasionally continue the mental 
banquet through the medium of the Herald. 
Marietta, Pa. A. B. G. 
BRIEF DIALOGUES.—No. 1. 

Limitarian. My dear sir, your doc- 
trine is a dangerous—a very danger- 
ous fallacy, and if you take not heed, 
will result in the endless damnation 
of your immortal soul. 

Universalist. What is the soul? Is 
it that “breath of life’? which God 
breathed into the nostrils of man,when 
he ** became a living soul?”’ 

L. 1 think it is. 

U. You agree then, with me, that 
whatever is immortal in man, musi 
have came from the Deity—must, in 
fact, be a part of Himself? 

L. Ido. For He created all that 
is created. 

U. Very well. Now, do you really 
believe that God will punish “ His 
breath’’—~a part of Himself, to all eter- 
nity?—(The Limitarian was silent— 
evidently unwilling to answer.) Now, 
my dear friend, the Bible teaches me 
that he willnot. It says (Eccles. 12: 
7.) “the spirit shall return unto God 
who gave it,’ when the body returns 
to the dust. 

L. Yes, but that only refers to the 
souls of good men. 

U. And, pray, from whom do the 
wicked receive their souls? Is it from 
Satan, that they must return to him?— 
or, does Satan get that portion of 
Deity so completely under his control 
that he can hold it, and punish it to 
all eternity, in despite of that Almighty 
Being of whom, and whose it is ? 

L. Dangerous sophistry! Blasphe- 
my! (Exits.) 

[To be continued.] 





—_ 


To the Teachers in Israel, 


The following brief and desultory 
with their annexed queries, are 
submitted; with a wish, also, that may 
receive a moment’s consideration from ALI. 
who believe in endless misery. 


Some orthodox divines, to render 
their doctrines more palatable to their 
hearers, deny the materiality of 
fire, and say that the wicked, i 
of being cast into this * prison of the 
universe,” (as Dr. Beecher styles it) 
by their Maker, will retreat thither of 
their own accord—well knowing that, 
with their wicked hearts and habits, 
they could not be happy in heaven,— 
Now, if the path of virtue be hard and 
thorny, as these divines teach, and if 
vice yields pleasure to her votaries—— 
(Hell being a place or state where in- 
iquity ever reigns,) will it not follow 
that the wicked in Hell will be much 
more happy than the holy beings im 
Heaven?—If conscience is al 
seared, so that it cannot be pierced by 
reflection in this life, it will of course 
be more and rore seared, the longer 
its possessor remains wicked. What, 
then, will be the punishment of those 
in Hell? 


Some divines,seeing the pernicious- 
ness of a contrary doctrine, admit that 
the righteous are in reality far better 
off in this life, than the wicked. Of all 
such I would seriously ask, Will not 
God be partial, and a “ respecter of 
persons,” if, under these circumstan- 
ces, he continues the good in happi- 
ness, and increases the misery of these 
poor, miserable, wicked beings, to all 
eternity? 


Some people affect to believe, that 
if the fear of an endless hell were re- 
moved from the minds of men, they 
would infallibly plunge into a!l man- 
ner of sin and wickedness. These 
people do not believe that the blessed 
in heaven will ever commit sin—Is it 
the fear of hell which prevents them 


from it there, as it is on earth? 
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It is not pretended, we believe, by 
our orthodox brethren, that the “ spi- 
rits of just men made perfect”’ in hea- 
ven, will be better than angels, but that 
** they will be as the angels.”’ They, 
however, tell us that an angel could, 
and did sin in heaven, and wes for 
that reason cast out from thence.— 
Where, then, do they derive the assu- 
rance that the saints will not rebel 
and lose their blissful estate, also?— 
We beg pardon—we wish to speak 
reverently of things considered sacred 
—but we also wish to be understood. 
Do they suppose that God was unwise 
then, but having learned wisdom from 
the Devil when he apostatized, has 
now provided against such an emer- 
gency? If so—if unwise once, what 
evidence have they that His provision 
is so wise, or so perfect, now, that He 
may not again be taught that it is in- 
sufficient, by some future Lucifers? 

A. B. G. 





GOD HATES THE SINNER! 

Start not, reader, I do not believe 
he does—one reason for which un- 
belief I shall presently assign. But 
thou, no doubt, hast frequently heard 
such a sentiment expressed,—and that 
too, for the purpose of making the 
sinner love God! Now, who does 
not know that it is both unreasonable 
and unjust to require us to love that 
by which we are hated! What man 
of reasoning powers does not know 
that such an act of the mind is impos- 
sible! 

It will not be denied that love seeks 
the greatest possible coop of its ob- 
ject. If so, is it not reasonable to 
suppose that hatred seeks the great- 
est possible evix of its object ? 


Now, if God ever hated a sinner. 
he hated Saul of Tarsus—that hatred 
sought the greatést possible evil of its 
object—consequently the conversion 
of the persecutor to an apostle, was 
the g possible evil that could 
have him! ! FOX. 


~~ 








For the N. Y. Gospel Herald. 
“* The wicked shall be turned inio 
hell,” &c. 

Mr. Editor,----Did you ever hear 
what a sad plight one of Mr. Murray’s 
opponents got into, in bringing for- 
ward this passage, as evidence against 
Universalism ? Mr, Murray had been 
challenged to dispute with a certain 
minister, who felt great confidence in 
his argumentative powers, and great- 
er perhaps, in believing that Mr. M. 
had none. The disputants met,---and 
Murray’s opponent with an air of 
great self-assurance, commenced the 
debate thus: “ Mr. Murray,” said 
he, “* Do we not read, that “ the wick- 
ed shall be turned into hell, and all 
the nations that forget God” ? Get 
them out if youcan.” Mr. Murray, 
with his accustomed shrewdness, im- 
mediately replied,---** Sir,’ said he, 
do we not read that death and hell 
delivered up the dead that were in 
them? Get them back again if you 

G. 


can’ !! 





NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A thousand thanks to ‘* Paulus’’—his 
communication shall appear in our next. 

** A. B. G.” is truly welcome. We shall 
be happy to hear from him often 

** CRITO” is very good—but inadmissi- 
ble on account of its length. 

** Sap Taxes and Guap TALes” is un- 
der consideration. 

** Appeal to liberal Christians’? No 1. 
shall appear in our next 

** Orthodoxy unmasked” shall have a 
place as soon as we can find room. 

‘* The comfort and consolations of hell” 
is very good, We hope to hear often from 
the same source. 

_ * How to get up a revival” shall appear 
mm our next. 

Two sermons will be published in our 
next number. One on the Blasphemy a- 
gainst the Haly Ghost,the other on the ‘‘end 
of the world—furnace of fire,”’ &c. 

‘“* Consistency,” ‘‘ something strange if 
true,” ** Strictures,”’ &c. &c. in our next. 

Numerous other communications on hand 
shall be disposed of as early as possible. 
Our correspondents must have patience. 
A cont‘nuance of their favors is respectfully 
solicited. 











- 














AND UNIVERSALIST REVIEW. _ 





TNIVERSALIST Sele yiiw. 


g¢ DAY OF JUDGEMENT.—rracr 
no. 32. p. p. 12. American Tract Socie- 
ty, &e. &e. 
This is one of those numberless, name- 
less, dateless, ephemeral productions, “* got 








up” to please grown children, who are} i 


‘‘pleased wit! a rattle, tickled with a straw.” 
It is weak and silly beyond expression—lit- 
erally, “* prose run mad.” Not only is it 
barren of every thing like reason and com- 
mon sense, but we strongly suspect our au- 
thor has stated that which he himself does 
notbelieve. He says, page 1. “« A just God 
will render unto every man according to his 
character and works.’ Now we venture to 
say that he does not believe this. We dare 
m that he does not believe that “‘ the 
elect’? will be punished, either in this world, 
or any other : neither does he believe that 
those who repent, aud get religion, are to 
receive “‘ according to that they have done.” 
Why then does he talk about ‘Severy man,” 
when it is only his poor wicked neighbors, 
that are to be roasted without mercy and 
without end ? 
Let us follow our author a little farther. 


“ But we see that the wicked are NOT al- 
ways punished, in this world, according to 
their evil deeds ; it seems reasonable, there- 
fore, to expect, that there will be a judgement 
after death.” p. 1. 


Who made thee a judge in the land ? and 
by what means did you obtain this know- 
ledge, that the wicked are not always pun- 
ished in this world ? Are the wicked trans- 
parent, that you can discern the thoughts, 
and intents, of their hearts ? By what cri- 
terion do you judge in this case—by your- 
self? Did you ever willingly, and wi : 
transgress the law of the Most High, without 
realizing, that, ‘‘ there isa God who judg- 
eth in the earth” ? thatthe wicked AR 
punished in this world ? The word of God 
says, that ‘‘ the righteous ARE recompen- 
ced in the earth, much more the wicked and 
the sinner’? —how dare you then affirm, that 
the wicked are NOT punished in this world 
—when reason, revelation, and your own 
experience, all prove the contrary ? 


Our author, most unfortunately for him- 
self, quotes 2 Cor. v. 10, as incontrovertible 
proof ‘* that there will be a judgement after 
death.”” We quote the passage without the 
supplied words, and it reads thus: ‘‘ For 
we must all appear before the judgment seat 
of Christ ; that every one may receive the 
things IN BODY, according to that he hath 
done, whether good or bad.” Here the 
apostle tells us in | too plain to be 
misunderstood, that ‘‘in body,” in the same 
bedy in which we were when we sinned, 





in that same body we shall receive 
to that we have done, whether good or 


A more unfortunate passage he not 

have chosen to meee his position: 

xvii. 31, which quotes, proves ? 
i he hath 





for him. ‘* Because appointed 
day, in the which he will the world 
in :ighteousness by that man he hath 


of ** spiritual ee — that, “s o 
day” here spoken of, isthe gospelday 
the which, Christ should ‘ finish 

sion, and make an end of sin,” 

judge, or rule the world in ri 

having reconciled ‘‘ all things’ to himself ? 


“ They who lived under the patriarchal dis- 
nsation, will be judged according fo the 
ight and a then enjoyed they who 
lived under the Mosaical economy, 
judged by the law of Moses.” p. 3. 


Now we should be under obligations to 
any person, who has two D’s tacked to the 
end of his name, who would inform us, what 
is to be the doom of those who are 
the law of Moses ! we should be to. 
know on what authority the dec is 
made, (p. 7,) that they are ‘“* to be as cer- 
tain of everlasting damnation, as are of 
existence ” ! ere in the law of Moses 
are any ever threatened with being ‘* doom- 
ed to endless misery in fire, with the devil 


and his angels” ? Let the place be poi 
ed out. Put your upon the 
test intimation of 


and verse where the sli 
misery in another world, is found in the wri- 
tings of Moses, or any body else, save those 
of modern soul-savers. e ere ee 
that any can be found at this day, have 
the assurance to talk about ‘* endless 

in fire,’’ as being the penalty annexed to the 
law of Moses, or any other law either hu- 
man, divine or infernal. We say that those 
who have studied seven years, at a 

gical seminary, to learn to read the " 
do know better, or else they have grossly 
mispent their time. 

“« The Judge of all the earth will do right. 
He will not condemn the innocent, nor 
the guilty. His La gregyenes will be most im- 
partial. There will be no respecting of per- 
sons. 

** He will not clear the guilty.” Out of 
thie own mouth will I condemn thee. 
‘* All have sinned”; yourself among the 
rest ; now if he will nor clear the guilty” 
methinks you, yourself, will stand a chance 
of getting a small portion of the brimstone 
and fire which you dispense so liberally to 
others. But we forbear, and ly torn 
from a subject, a cant, on which we have 
already wasted more words than it deserved. © 


(>A “Dialogue between a Christian and a 
Universalist,” reviewed in our next. 
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TO A FIRST BORN CHILD. 


My child! how strange that name appears 
To lips unused as mine ! 

How thrilling to my listening ears 
Those infant cries of thine. 


How many a thought mysterious burns 
Within my heart and brain, 

And still my frequent glance returns 
To gaze on thee again. 


And as I gaze on thee, the past, 
Present, and future, twine 
A tie, that binds me still more fast, 
At every look of thine. 
The past, thy mother’s fondness bade 
hallowed time to me; 
The oo it be but glad 
hile blest with her and thee? 


The future wraps its dusky veil 
O’er what I fain wonld know— 

How o’er the sea of life the gale 
Thy fragile bark shall blow. 


Forward I look with hope awhile, 
Then sadden into fear, 

Perhaps thy life may be a smile, 
Perhaps, perhaps a tear. 


My child! with love’s best treasures fraught, 
My first-born and my pride, 
To whom I turn in every thought, 
.~ With every hope allied. 


Sweet be thy slumbers, soft and deep, 
While life no sorrow feels; 
A mother luils thine eyes to sleep 
A father’s blessing seals. 
~faxo— 
Exwan’s INTERVIEW wiTH Gop. 


On Horeb’s rock the Prophet stood , 
The Lord before him past. 

A hurricane in angry mood 
Swept by him strong and fast. 

The forests fell before its force, 

The rocks were shivered in its course ; 
God was not in the blast. 

*T was but the whirlwind of his breath, 

Announcing danger, wreck, ind death. 


It geased. The air grew mute—a cloud 
Came muffling up the sun ; 

When through the mountains deep and loud 
An earthquake thundered on. 





The frighted eagle sprang in air, 

The wolf ran howling from his lair ; 
God was not in the stun. 

*T was but the rolling of His car, 

The trampling of His steeds from far. 


’T was still again, and nature stood 
And calmed her ruffled frame ; 

When swift from Heaven a fiery flood 
To earth devouring came. 

Down to his depths the ocean fled, 

The sickening sun looked wan and dead ; 
Yet God filled not the flame. 

’T was but the terrors of His eye, 

That lightened through the troubled sky. 


At last a voice all still and small 
Rose sweetly on the ear, 
¥et rose so shrill and clear, that all 
In Heaven and earth might hear. 
It spoke of peace it spoke of love, 
It spoke as angels speak above, 
And God himself was here. 
For, oh, it was a Father’s voice, 
That bade His trembling world rejoice. 


= ——— 
PUBLISHER’S NOTICE. 


By a reference to the prospectus, our pat- 
rons will perceive that the terms to subscri- 
bers who receive their papers by mail, is One 
Dollar per annum, for a volume of FOUR 
HUNDRED and SIXTEEN pages ; payable, 
in all cases in advance. Subscribers will only 
receive the first number unless these terms are 
complied with—unless agents will consider 
themselves responsible for the amount. We 
are under the necessity of adopting this course 
in order to pay cash for paper, &c. &c. Hay- 
ing incurred a heavy expense, in purchasing a 
Printing Office, &c. the publisher flatters him- 
self, that all, who receive the paper, will cheer- 
fully comply with the terms. he editor or 
some agent, will call on our city subscribers, 
who have not already paid their subscription,in 
the course of the week ensuing. 











We learn that Rev. L. S. Everett, of Au- 
burn, N. Y. is about to remove to Charles- 
town, Mass. The conducting of the Advocate, 
of course, goes into other hands. May the 
Lord crown his labors with abundant success. 

§r¢ Subscribers to the Olive Branch and 
Christian Inquirer, who wish to have the 
volume bound, by returning the numbers to 
527 Pearl-street, will have the volume made 
perfect if any numbers be wanting, and 
bound agreeably to their wishes. 

ABNER KNEELAND. 





>The New-York Gospet HERALD AND 
Universatist Review, is published every 
other Saturday,at No. 6 Centre ‘near Pearl-st. ) 
Terms:—City subscribers, $1 25; subscribers 
who receive their papers by mail, $1 perannam 
—payable, in all cases, in advance. 


(C?Printing neatly executed as above. 











